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woman seemed perfectly indifferent to the sum
proposed, and wholly absorbed in her lover, and
in the grief of leaving him. She seemed insensible
to everything but the cruel sacrifice which her
reason, and her love itself, demanded. At length,
drawing from a little portfolio the promise of
marriage, signed by the Count, *I know his heart
too well/ said she,, 'to need it.' Then she kissed
it again and again^ with a sort of transport,
and delivered it to the Ambassador, who stood
by, astonished at the grandeur of soul he wit-
nessed He promised her, that he would never
cease to take the liveliest interest in her fate,
and assured the Count of his father's forgiveness.
* He will receive with open arms,' said he, * the
prodigal son, returning to the bosom of his
distressed family; the heart of a father is an
exhaustless miae of tenderness. How great will          \ I
